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BUSINESS MAN down in 
ii Little Rhody, one of our fa- 
vorite States, tells us that we 
should run up the circulation of 
THE FriELtp AFAR to 500,000. He 
adds: 

“Vou can get any price for the 
advertising. The ‘Ladies’ Home Jour- 
nal’ receives $4,000 for one insertion 
on the last page.” 


This is sound advice and we 
hope the day will come when our 
Fretp AFAR will trot out to greet 
its half-million readers every 
week. But dream though we do, 
and often, we have never yet seen 
so many subscribers smiling upon 
us. Just now we are looking for 
a tithe of the 500,000, and when 
we can record the names of 50,000 
actual subscribers, we _ shall 
straighten up our bent vertebrae, 
tap with our lead-pencil what is 
left of our breast-bone, and say, 
“That’s us! Move up to Easy 
Boulevard!”—or something less 
expressive in more elegant Ameri- 
canese. 


As to a four-thousand-dollar 
page advertisement, we congratu- 
late the ladies and their Home 
Journal. For THe Fietp AFAr, 
we can say that it was never guilty 
of extorting four thousand dollars 
for a page, though occasionally a 
few lines have brought a check 
for three or even four figures. 

We have many good friends 
who are wondering why the pages 
of Tue Frerp Arar are not filled 
with advertisements. They are, 
but we do wish them to reach 
a wider circle and that is ‘up to 
you.’ 
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HE Maryknoll superior went 

to Buffalo for the installation 
of Bishop Dougherty, the first 
light from the Orient to shine on 
an American diocese. The event 
was an inspiriting one from every 
point of view. 

Bishop Dougherty was in the 
Philippine Islands for over twelve 
years and before returning to this 
country, he visited several mis- 
sions, including some in China 
and Korea, which were of par- 
ticular interest to Maryknoll. The 
occasion at Buffalo did not present 
much of an opportunity to get the 
Bishop’s opinion on certain vital 
questions concerning our work, 
but brief talks with him and with 
Monsignori McCloskey and 
Gercke, who accompanied him, 
revealed his deep interest in the 
Catholic mission field and in 
America’s duty to it. 


t 
AVE you not enough needs 


of your own,” writes a 
short-sighted subscriber, “ without 
making room, as you do occa- 
sionally, for outsiders?” In 
answer to this kindly meant in- 
quiry we wish to express our con- 
viction that any charitable organi 
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zation carrying a Catholic seal, 
should be in sympathy with every 
other form of charity and should 
even select one or more for 
special patronage. This helps to 
purify our motives and it brings 
blessings in return. 

Our special charity, outside of 
our own numerous and almost 
numberless needs, may be summed 
up in the words—our self-exiled 
missioners. Since we began this 
work, we have been able to send 
to their relief at least ten thou- 
sand dollars, representing outright 
gifts or offerings for Masses re- 
ceived for them through the pages 
of THe Fretp Arar. And we are 
certain that we have gained more 
than we lost as a consequence. 
We have, moreover, cemented past 
friendships with toilers in the field 
and have made new friends, whose 
prayers and Masses are well 
worth whatever trouble or ex- 
pense we experience in forward- 
ing remittances. 

+ <7 

HERE is in the average Catho- 

olic missioner a fine trait, 
which we have often remarked in 
our thirteen years of correspond- 
ence with apostles in many coun- 
tries. Some of these men suffer 
from bodily privations, and to 
such an extent that one would 
hardly be surprised to hear them 
occasionally make the contrast be- 
tween their poverty and our af- 
fluence. But this comparison is 
never mentioned. 

The poor toilers in the wilds do 
not grudge to their brethren 
whose lines have fallen in more 
comfortable places, the positions 
which they occupy or the fruits 
which they enjoy. These exiles 
did not look for comfort when 
they became foreign missioners. 
The necessities of life are all they 
require for themselves now 


“With the greatest interest I fol- 
low the progress of your wonderful 
work in America. What a blessing it 
will be for Holy Church! May the 
Immaculate Virgin Mary take all of 
you under her maternai protection!” 
—Bishop Joulain, Jaffna. 


We should have cut and saved 
the clipping, but at the mo- 
ment—a busy one—we decided 
that it was not worth while. And 
now we write to say that a con- 
temporary somewhere in the Mid- 
dle IVest has been taking liberties 
with innocent hopes we expressed 
for the future of the Knights of 
Columbus. This is not an 
apology, but the reiteration of ‘a 
good thing.’ 

Some of our faculty and stu- 
dents have the honor of belonging 
to the K. of C., which they had 
joined before coming to Mary- 
knoll. The rest of us are some- 
what tied up for time and other 
necessities and so we are not 
Knights, worthy or unworthy. 
All of us, however, admire this 
splendid organization of Catholic 
men, and as we have a habit of 
throwing search-lights from Mary- 
knoll, we have been pleased to 
spot the K. of C. beyond the bor- 
ders, in Canada, Newfoundland, 
and elsewhere on or near this 
Western Continent. 

3ut the Maryknoll  searcli- 
lights, you know, reach across the 
seas, and on the other side of the 
Pacific we note the ever-increas- 
ing number of Y. M. C. A. 
buildings, with doors open to 
welcome American travelers on 
business or pleasure bent. At 
sight of these we have, we con- 
fess, an occasional feeling of envy, 
which is followed almost immedi- 
ately by the hope that the K. of 
C.—or any other Catholic organi- 
zation—will some day establish a 
centre in Eastern Asia, at one of 
the great ports of commerce, 
where Catholic men may find a 
meeting-place and get a home at- 
mosphere in passing. In ex- 
pressing this hope, we had no de- 
signs on the K. of C. treasury. 
(This must not, however, be taken 
to mean that we consider the at- 
tempt useless. ) 

Our contemporary, stating that 
the Holy Father’s great needs 
must first be considered, was good 
enough to imply that later the 
K. of C. might run a line from its 





Candidates for Maryknoll or for 
the Vénard Apostolic School may 
make application now for admis- 
sion in September. Each appli- 
cation should be accompanied by 
a reference to the student’s pastor 
or “ some priest who knows him 
well. 

















reservoirs into our tanks. Well, 
the Holy Father’s needs include 
those of the missions and none 
will be better pleased than we to 
waive claims in favor ‘of the 
much-appealed-to Father of 
Christendom. 


- of 


HAT a Catholic missioner may 

help the souls of us stay-at- 
homes as well as those of the 
heathen, readers of THE FIELp 
AFAR know quite well. What we 
mean is nicely expressed by a 
Pennsylvania man who, sending a 
gift for Fr. Rogan, of British East 
Africa, writes: 


For the noble character who 
taught how to smile in ad- 
versity and whose pen radiated 
a sunshine that sent rays 
round the earth. 


Fr. Rogan! Peter! Take this 
down tf you are still in the 
land of the living. We know 
that if you are in the land of 
the living, you cannot be still; 
but you will understand what 
we mean. Take down the 
above and add it to your col- 
lection of epitaphs. 

—The Editor. 


“ The blindest of us can see that this 
huge Empire, which has slept the un- 
disturbed peace of centuries, is now 
awake. All the forces of the Catholic 
world must concentrate and conquer 
her for Christ. China has arrived at 
the parting of the ways. She has cast 
off her pagan robe and is now asking 
the world what it will give her to re- 
place it. The humble Cross supplanted 
the proud Roman Eagle. Let twentieth 
century Catholics the world over place 
the same standard above the vast army 
of China’s teeming millions. Then: thts 
country, so violently disturbed now, 
shall be at peace, for it will have the 
peace of Christ, the ‘true peace, which 
the world cannot give.’”—Rev. Joseph 
P. O’Leary, Kiashing, China. 





cE Tice ena 
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The Bishop Doran Memorial 
Burse. 


‘THE diocese of Providence is 

again true to its name. A few 
weeks ago, at a period when a 
check for twenty-five dollars 
looked very large, a letter arrived 
one evening, containing the fol- 
lowing words and a check for the 
amount indicated : 


The Bishop and priests of Providence 
desire, and will provide means for es- 
tablishing, a “ Bishop Doran Memorial 
Burse” (of $5,000) in the Catholic 
Foreign Mission Society. I enclose a 
check for $2,500 on account. I need 
not explain to you, who knew my be- 
loved Auxiliary so well, the motives 
and appropriateness of this action. 

Sincerely yours in Christ, 

*/ MATTHEW HArKINS, 
Bishop of Providence. 


We already rejoice in the pos- 
session of a Providence Diocese 
Burse and we vividly recall the 
day—it was in New York, at the 
funeral Mass of the late Fr. 
Doyle, Paulist — when Bishop 
Harkins, in the presence of Msgr. 
Doran, his devoted Vicar-General, 
gave to us a strong hint that 
Providence would back our young 
work. Providence has been doing 
so, admirably, through its Bishop, 
through the Visitor, its excellent 
Catholic weekly, and through its 
priests and people. 

We are proud to record on our 
burse list so beloved a name as 
that of Thomas F. Doran, late 
Auxiliary Bishop of Providence. 
We hope, too, that we shall al- 
ways have, as the beneficiary of 
this burse, a student from -the 
Providence diocese, who will find 
his inspiration in the life of the 
revered and gentle Bishop Doran. 


“The study of Catholic missions ts 
something really worth while to a man, 
for it produces that well-rounded re- 
ligious character so essential to a 
Catholic. Without some mental grasp 
on, and active participation in, mis- 
sionary work, we are national, pro- 
vincial, or local in our views, and our 
Catholicity is not of the right brand.” 
—Catholic Register and Canadian Ex- 
tension. 

















Thousands of women have heeded 
the Voice and are helping to conquer 
souls for Christ. Are you in sympathy 
with them? Do you pray for them 
while they are on the battle-line? 








Am I My Brother’s Keeper? 


By a Vénard Student. 


Half a hundred thousand hearts 
Each day fore’er cease beating, 
Half a hundred thousand souls 
Eternal Judgment meeting. 
Where go these souls? To heav’n or 
hell? 
What sentence metes the Reaper? 
Why should I care, why worry I? 
Am I my brother’s keeper? 


Souls unbaptized, a billion strong, 
Each day the grave find nearer; 

To Satan, eager for his prey, 
This billion e’er grows dearer; 

But is it mine to note their fall, 
To raise them, sinking deeper? 

Why must I care and fretful be? 
Am I my brother’s keeper? 


As God cursed Cain, who scoffed to 


near 
The call: “ Where is thy brother?” 

Will God bless them who stir not for 
The saving of another? 

In Eastern lands eternal souls 
Are lost, nor leave a weeper; 

Will zeal for Christ let us cry out: 
“Am I my brother’s keeper?” 





“Our Sunday Visitor.” 


HIS is the name of the Catho- 

lic paper that every week runs 
out from Huntington, Indiana, in 
all directions, into tens of thou- 
sands of Catholic homes and into 
the hands of hundreds among our 
separated brethren. Its Editor is 
the parish priest of Huntington, 
Rev. J. F. Noll, and if you. wish 
to realize the spirit that lies back 
of Our Sunday Visitor, we sug- 
gest that you’read what follows— 
an extract from a letter addressed 
to the superior at Maryknoll: 


I have just received the June num- 
ber of THE Fretp Arar and note that 
the Pope Pius X. Burse is not grow- 
ing very rapidly. It now has $425.35 
to its credit. Next month Our Sunday 
Visitor will send a sufficient amount 
to bring this up to $1,000; it will also 
pay for 55,976 feet of your land, re- 
ducing your balance to 2,000,000 feet. 

At the end of June and July, each 
year, Our Sunday Visitor disburses 
among Catholic missionary activities 
whatever it may have earned over and 
above six per cent. on its investment. 

With best wishes for the progress 
of the grand work you are promoting, 

am 


J. F. Nott, 
Huntington, Ind. 
- of 


HE circulation progress of 
THE Fretp AFAR depends at 
present on: 


(1) The kindness of  sub- 
scribers who speak of it to their 
friends and then request us to 
send sample copies; 

(2) Two representatives from 
Maryknoll, one an _ auxiliary 
brother who is somewhere in 
Pennsylvania, the. other a lay 
helper who is generously conse- 
crating his energies to the develop- 
ment of our work and_ is 
habitually within easy reach of the 
Seminary. 


We have no paid agents working 
on a commission basis. 


The Ordinary Subscription to The 
Field Afar will remain fifty cents, in 
spite of the greatly advanced cost of 
publishing, but if you can do so, be- 
come an Associate. 
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Are American Priests 





Welcome? 
AY | SAD-EYED ac- 
gy” SS quaintance whose 


glances penetrate 
where others see 
not, surprised us one 
day by asking if we 
thought that Amer- 
ican priests would 
be welcomed in the Far East even 
by their Catholic confréres. We 
have too long admired the disin- 
terestedness of European mis- 
sioners, to harbor such a doubt, 
and we could not help wondering 
how any man with a Catholic 
heart could suggest it? 

We know, of course, that to be 

American is, in the minds of 
many Europeans, to be a money- 
maker, but this is because the 
average European has had little 
or no opportunity to observe the 
American in any other surround- 
ings than those that border on the 
extremely comfortable. Mission- 
ers, however, have traveled and 
their wider vision has made them 
realize that men of other nations 
may rise quite as high in the prac- 
tice of heroic Christian virtues as 
they themselves. 

We have every reason, there- 
fore, to believe that the Catholic 
missioners of the Far East, than 
whom none realize more the need 
of toilers, will receive American 
priests as brothers, when they can 
be prepared to enter upon the 
apostolic fields. In this connec- 
tion we note that there is scarcely 
a foreign mail that does not reveal 
the good-will and sympathy of 
priests already working in heathen 
lands. Here are a few extracts 
from recent letters: 

I am asking our good Mother to 
send you recruits and to bless the 
dear Knoll, “ whither, as leaves to the 
light, are turned the thoughts and 
hopes” of so many who labor in the 


field. (Fr. Verdure, India.) 











It is with great confidence that I 
ask Our Lord to send new laborers 
into His vineyard, for I am persuaded 
that the blood of missioners at the 
front will be the seed of vocations. 





A PERPETUAL ASSOCIATE 
MEMBERSHIP 


in the Catholic Foreign Mission 
Society of America may be secured 
gradually in as many payments as 
desired, provided the sum of fifty 
dollars is reached within two years 
from the date of the first payment. 

















May the number of American mis- 
sioners be multiplied also! There is 
work for all. (Fr. Raoult, Japan.) 


At the moment when old Europe 
is shaken almost to its foundations 
and when the future of the missions 
seems in such danger, may the Holy 
Spirit send His grace upon young 
America and inspire many apostolic 
vocations for the conversion of the 
numberless infidels who still wait for 
the preaching of the Gospel! (Bishop 
Marcou, Tong-king.) 


Increasing work and _ decreasing 
strength make my foreign  corre- 
spondence much rarer than I would 
wish. Happily thoughts and good 
wishes travel more easily and rapidly, 
and they are often with you—or for 
you—and your noble enterprise. It is 
always with interest that I read of the 
activities of Maryknoll in its infancy. 
There must, of course, be many strug- 
gles and difficulties, but your zeal for 
God and souls will succeed. (Bishop 
Benziger, India.) 


The fewness of English-speaking 
missioners is a great drawback and 
will soon, I hope, disappear, when the 
American Foreign Mission Society 
shall enter the field. The war is 
thinning the ranks of the missionary 
staff. Many priests will never return, 
and their place must be filled by the 
youthful and promising Church of the 
States, our only hope in these circum- 
stances. China wants men and your 
arrival at the present moment would 
be a godsend. (Fr. Kennelly, China.) 


I pray often for you and your grand 
work, so necessary now for the mis- 
sion countries. God cannot but bless 
your labors and increase the fruit of 
your efforts. 

Here in Japan we are always quiet. 
Beyond the uneasiness caused by the 
endless and insoluble Chinese question, 
nothing comes to disturb the calm. 
From time to time some missioner is 
recalled to France for the army and 
thus little by little the number of 
apostolic workers is being diminished. 
(Fr. Roussel, Japan.) 


Authors and Publishers. 


7 ONDER? is the title of a new 

book by Rev. T. Gavan Duffy. 

It is made up largely of experi- 

ences in the mission field of India, 

where Fr. Gavan Duffy has passed 

four years of his priesthood, since 
his ordination in I9Irt. 

The book is good to look upon, 
and its first chapter, short, read- 
able, and breathing the atmosphere 
ot the East, gives a taste for more. 
There are in all nineteen chapters, 
with ‘no unity other than that of 
life,” as the author happily ex- 
presses it, and with the high pur- 
pose of throwing light on the still 
quite obscure subject—at least to 
us American Catholics—of for- 
eign missions. Fr. Gavan Duffy 
has gracefully dedicated this vol- 
ume to Maryknoll and has also 
devoted to our young Seminary 
one chapter of his book. 

Yonder? has been produced by 
the Devin-Adair Publishing Co., 
N. Y., and sells for $1.25 net or 
$1.40 postpaid. It may also be 
secured from the Frerp AFAR 
Office. 


Robert Louis Stevenson's well- 
known defense of Fr. Damien has 
recently been brought out in a neat 
little volume which includes Mrs. 
Stevenson’s description of the 
writing and related passages from 
the author’s correspondence. It is 
published by Charles Scribner’s 
Sons and sells for fifty cents. 
We have a few copies on hand at 
the Frecp Arar Office. 


The Paulist Press has just 
published a useful book called 
Italian Confessions—How to 
Hear Them, by Fr. McSorley, 
C.S.P. It is intended by its 
author as a “first aid” to con- 
fessors, but it contains, besides the 
more common words and phrases 
used in Italian confessions, sev- 
eral pages devoted to the sentences 
most frequently required on the 
occasion of marriages, baptisms, 
sick-calls, etc. The price is $1.00. 
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The Note Page. 


ae many years we have heard 
of—and often from—Fr. de 
Rougé, S.J., a missioner to the In- 
dians in the far Northwest. His 
zeal was widely known and we 
read with regret of his death, 
which occurred recently. May the 
Master of Apostles receive his 
soul! 








“Catholic Press Day” proved 
an interesting feature of the clo- 
sing exercises at the College of St. 
Teresa, Winona, Minn. Papers 
were read, giving thes history, 
aim, and general character of 
several American Catholic peri- 
odicals and in this connection THE 
FrieLtp AFar received a kindly ap- 
preciation. 





Try wearing the Chit Rho (key-roe), 
our Maryknoll pin, and note the in- 
quiries it will bring forth. 





It may be exaggerated, but we 
read lately of a will in which 
three hundred thousand dollars 
(yes, $300,000) was left to a 
worthy missionary society in this 
country. What possibilities are 
in store for the Church, as Catho- 
lics who hold for God the trust of 
riches, realize their opportunities 
—and their duty! 





We get occasional letters ad- 
dressed to Miss Mary Knoll or 
Mr. Merry Knoll, but they usually 
have our post-office in its right 
place—Ossining. Here, however, 
is a new one: 

Merry Knoll Monastery 
at Sing Sing. 
We wonder if the Mutual Wel- 
fare League is trying to set up an 
opposition. 





From Fr. Durward’s Holy Land 
and Holy Writ, a new book which 
should find a welcome in all sem- 
inaries and religious houses, we 
quote this inscription, recorded in 
Greek on a baptismal font in 
Bethlehem: 


As a memorial before God 
for the peace and forgive- 
ness of the sinner who pre- 
sents it, of whom the Lord 
knows the name. 


We should like to see such an 
inscription some day at Mary- 
knoll. 





Perpetual Associate Member- 
ship in the Catholic Foreign Mis- 
sion Society of America may be 
secured for fifty dollars. Many 
of our readers know this, but, as 
we judge from inquiries, they do 
not yet understand that the full 
amount need not be given at one 
time but may cover a period of 
two years in any number of small 
payments. 


RECENTLY ENROLLED. 
Living: Most Rev. E. F. Prendergast ; 
Rt. Rev. E. P. Allen; Rt. Rev. J. G. 
Anderson; Rt. Rev. P. J. Garrigan; Rt. 
Rev. J. J. Hartley; Rt. Rev. P. J. Mul- 
doon; Rt. Rev. J. Schrembs; G. W. M.; 
Mrs. M. H. 


Dead: Francis A. Clarry; Mrs. L. M. 
Creamer; Mr. M. Driscoll; Mrs. Mary 
A. Eagar; Sr. M. Gaudentia and Family. 





An idea of foreign mission ac- 
tivities among English-speaking 
Protestants may be gained from 
the following list of new books 
for sale ‘at all booksellers’: 


Human Progress through Missions 

The Modern Call of Missions 

A West Pointer in the Land of the 
Mikado 

A Muslim Sir Galahad 

A Modern Pioneer in Korea 

The Horizon of American Missions 

The Cross in Japan 

By Nippon’s Lotus Ponds 

Asia at the Door 

The Education of Women in Japan 

The Evolution of a Missionary 

The God Juggernaut and Hinduism 
in India 

A Master Builder on the Nile 

Manual of Missions 

Sociological Progress 
Lands 

Fifty Missionary Heroes Every Boy 
and Girl Should Know 


in Mission 





Seminarians in England are 


having their troubles now. Fr. 
Farmer, who directs the Apostolic 
School at Freshfield, is still fight- 
ing to keep his youngsters at 
school and out of the army or the 
ammunition factories, to which 





























they have been summoned. He 
writes under recent date: 


I intended to keep you fully posted 
on the proceedings connected with our 
appeal, but things have been in a 
chaotic state since the day when the 
Central Tribunal notified me briefly: 
“The case is dismissed and the twelve 
students are required for military serv- 
ice.” No personal hearing was al- 
lowed. 

Discovering that all my efforts of 
the past three months had failed, I 
acquainted the students of my defeat. 
The twelve packed up immediately and 
went home, pending the call of the mili- 
tary. Shortly afterwards eight of 
them were in khaki; the others were 
allowed to return, with the prospect 
of being called up in a couple of 
months for garrison or clerical work. 

Last week I saw in a leading Liver- 
pool paper that the Government was ex- 
ercised in mind with regard to the prob- 
lem of filling up the hundreds of va- 
cancies in the Dependencies, caused 
by the deportation of alien missioners. 
I wrote at once to the Colonial Secre- 
tary and the Secretary of State for 
India, and asked them personally to 
negotiate for the exemption of our 
twelve, for colonial work. I received 
a most courteous letter from the India 
Secretary, saying that he would have 
much pleasure in entering into the case 
with the military authorities. So I am 
not still without hope. 


To the Chinese Catholic Mes- 
senger, of Tientsin, we owe a 
lengthy and favorable apprecia- 
tion of THE Fietp AFAr, but we 
find that our circulation figure 
grew as it traveled, so that by the 
time it reached China it was 50,- 
000. This, you dear Chinese ex- 
change, is what we hope for, but 
not what we have attained. May 
your statement prove to be a 
prophecy! Many thanks. 

P. S—That red-paper ad. of 
yours made us think of our fire- 
cracker days. 
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‘THE mail from overseas comes 
in spite of wars among the 

nations and since our last issue 

we have received letters from: 

AFRICA—Fr. P. Rogan, Mumias; Fr. 
Howell, Pretoria; Fr. Bauzin, Co- 
tonon. 

CHINA—Fr. Joseph P. O'Leary, Kia- 
shing; Fr. Arcaud, Chefoo; Fr. Buch, 
Ningpo; Fr. Lebbe, Tientsin; Fr. An- 
drew McArdle, Hu-Chow; Fr. Arse- 
nius Mullin, Hankow; Fr. Robert, 
Hongkong; Sr. Xavier, Chusan; Sr. 
Catherine Buschman, Pekin. 

INDIA—Archbishop Aelen, Madras; 
Archbishop Morel, Pondicherry; Bish- 
op Benziger, Quilon; Bishop Eester- 
mans, Lahore; Bishop Joulain, Jaffna; 
Fr. Teissier, Bangalore; Fr. Verdure, 
Cuddalore; Fr. Vaz, Mylapore; Fr. 
Emilian, Lahore; Fr. Grand, Phiran- 
gipuram; Fr. Merkes, Madras; Fr. 
Dominic, Trivandrum; Fr. John Jo- 
seph, Puttempally; Fr. Bus, Ravipadu; 
Fr. Kroot, Kurnool; Fr. Colli, Secun- 
derabad; Fr. Gysman, Patibanda; Fr. 
J. Francis, Vankalai; Fr. Benedict, 
Mirusuvil; Fr. D’Silva, Bangalore; 
Fr. Mathew, Chethipuzhay. 

INDO-CHINA—Bishop Marcou, Phat 
Diem; Very Rev. Fr. Cothonay, Lang- 
Son; Fr. Haloux, Saigon. 

JAPAN AND KOREA—Bishop Combaz, 
Nagasaki; Bishop Demange, Taikou; 
Bishop Mutel, Seoul; Fr. Calixte 
Gélinas, Asahigawa; Fr. Roussel, 
Tokyo. 

MALESIA—Fr. Hopfgartner, Kuching. 

OCEANIA—Bishop Douceré, New Heb- 
rides. 


We acknowledge the receipt of 
letters and photos from: 
CHINA—Fr. Morel, Tientsin; Fr. Jo- 

seph Ouang, Ping-hu; Fr. Fraser, 

Taichowfu; Fr. Kennelly, Shanghai; 

Sr. Mary, Wenchow. 
JAPAN—Bishop Berlioz, 

Bishop Chatron, Osaka. 
OCEANIA—Fr. Guinard, Fiji. 
PHILIPPINE ISLANDS—Fr. 

Tuguegarao. 


Hakodate ; 
Killion, 


We owe to some unknown mis- 
sioner-friend several _ prayer- 
books, printed in Chinese and ap- 
parently designed for Lenten 
devotions. They were published 
at Nazareth, the press of the 
Paris Foreign Missions. 


Teresa and one penny alone can do 
nothing, but the good God, Teresa, 
and one penny can do much.—St. 
Teresa. 


THE RESTORATION OF FR. 
ROGAN. 

A letter from Fr. Peter Rogan 
popped out of our mail-bag the 
other day and landed on our desk 
as if it would say, “ At last ’m 
here!” It is the first we have 
received from ‘himself’ since his 
recent illness, and from the fact 
that it had spent more than ten 
weeks trying to reach us, we sus- 
pect it was written before Fr. 
Rogan had learned from Bishop 
Biermans of his appointment with 
the East African troops, men- 
tioned in our last issue: 

Mumias, B. E. Africa. 


Dear FIELD AFAR: 

Aiter an enforced silence of many 
months, I again address you. I write 
to solicit your sympathy. The ‘faded 
Fathers’ of our Society are having an 
unrestrained laugh at my _ expense, 
and in my desolation of soul I feel 
that you are the only friend I can ap- 
proach without being ridiculed. 

You remember that in a_ recent 
communiqué I told you I had taken 
up coffin-making as a source of in- 
come during the war. But what is 
the use of making coffins unless you 
can get tenants to occupy them? 
Empty coffins are not a means of 
profit in war-time or any other time. 
So I sent around a descriptive circular 
to our veterans, explaining why they 
should deal with me and soliciting a 
trial order. But alas! within a week 
of my requesting their measurements, 
I myself was brought to the brink of 
the grave by a violent attack of black- 
water fever. Matrimony is now the 
only sacrament I have not received— 
but I prefer doing my Purgatory in 
the next world. 

Well, after spending two months in 
somebody else’s bed, I went for a trip 
to Uganda, where the veterans have 
their missions. As soon as it became 
known that the ‘undertaker’ was on 
tour, the tables were turned on me. 
At each station I visited, I was asked 
if I was inspecting mission grave- 
yards with a view to selecting a 
private vault for myself! Questions 
like this, witty and otherwise, are apt 
to pall when it has been previously 
arranged that they should all be 
directed at the one man and form the 
only topic of conversation. And since 
my return to Mumias, I am doubting 
whether my rest in Uganda did me any 
good at all. Coffins nowadays are ata 
discount. 


We all make mistakes at times, and 
even when Nature, too, plays us false, 
why should the world laugh at us? 
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But, dear Fretp Arar, I feel that you 
won’t laugh at me and that you will 
readily understand this, my first 
failure. 

I am sorry to say, however, that by 
my recovery, you have lost another 
legacy. I had bequeathed all my es- 
tate and property to Maryknoll, but as 
I was delirious when I drew up the 
will, I have since had to cancel it. 
Better luck next time! 

am now. considering your 
annuity scheme—and let every true 
Fietp Arar reader learn from my ex- 
perience. By all means let us be ‘done’ 
by a decent concern, that pays us, 
“for example, four and even five per 
cent. during our lifetime.” Personally, 
I cannot yet say when I shall send my 
investment, but if you could arrange 
to send me right away a twenty years’ 
accumulated interest at five per cent. 
on one thousand dollars, I—I—well, I 
would be very grateful. 

During my convalescence, I often 
used to wonder how you would have 
perpetuated my memory had I died. 
Probably you would have made my 
photograph the subject of a FuieLp 
AFAR Prayer Print, with the inscrip- 
tion: 

“Blessed Peter Rogan, Pray for 
Us!” 


O what an end to a saintly career on 
earth! 
With renewed prayers for your suc- 


cess, Yours as of old, 
P. RoGANn. 
.We have discovered another 


Irishman in British East Africa, 
or—to put it more exactly—he 
has discovered himself to us. The 
‘find’ is Fr. Michael Nevin and he 
writes: 

This is my first letter to you and I 
feel ashamed, considering that at Mill 
Hill I was dispatched by the Rector 
to give first-hand information to Fr. 
Price about the shortest way to get 
to Dublin and the quickest and short- 
est way to get out of It. You see we 
Dublin men enjoy notoriety now and 
again. I am sure the good Father 
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must have obtained many inspirations 
from that beautiful city on the Liffey. 

I, however, have left it behind me 
and am planted at this new station, 
called Eregi. I am about thirty miles 
from Fr. Rogan, and as “absence 
makes the heart grow fonder,” I have 
a great wish (as they say in Ireland) 
for that unfortunate countryman of 
mine. 

As I remarked before, this is a new 
station. The natives are jolly new; 
the houses are made of new mud; 
and, to complete the picture, I have a 
new curate. For an Irishman troubles 
never come singly; no, faith, they 
come in abundance. (Of course I 
don’t mean that the new curate is a 
trouble. No, no, he is quite ortho- 
dox.) Well, you have heard it said, 
“Never be born on a Friday.” I was 
born on that day, and if ydu add to it 
the fact that I am an Irishman, the 
conclusion you would come to is, 
“Poor fellow, he can’t help it.” 

I occasionally run across THE 
Fretp AFAR and I can assure you it is 
excellent spiritual reading and an ex- 


cellent tonic for those who have 
everything mnew—yes, even a new 
curate. The curate says he likes it, 


too; in fact, he says it is as good as 
a banquet. I wish I could get it 
regularly. I would give it to him at 
the dinner-hour and let him’ feast 
away on Maryknoll literature. Why, 
it would turn out to be a veritable 
savings bank! 

This is a short letter. It is not 
often that you find an Irishman with 
little to say, but kindly remember that 

have a new mission and—a new 
curate. Vivat, floreat, et crescat Mary- 
knolliana! 


From a Redemptorist Father in 
South Africa comes the familiar 
cry for ‘more laborers’: 

This country is terribly in want of 
priests for the poor blacks. Very 
little is done for them, considering 
that they form the vast majority in 
the land and that the land was theirs. 
They are charming for a priest to deal 
with and they make excellent Catho- 
lics. Protestant denominations, how- 
ever, with their big means, are able to 
get ahead of us. 


“God also hath exalted Him, and 
hath given Him a name which is above 
all names: that in the name of Jesus 
every knee should bow, of those that 
are in heaven, on earth, and under the 
earth: and that every tongue should 
confess that the Lord Jesus Christ is in 
the glory. of God the Father.”—Phil. ti. 
9-IT. 


HANDS ACROSS THE SEA. 


From Fr. Didace Arcaud, 
O.F.M., a Canadian priest in 
Chefoo, we have received a most 
acceptable gift, a wood-engraving 
which we reproduce on this page 
and which Fr. Arcaud explains in 
the letter that follows: 

I send you to-day a ‘cut’ which is 
rather droll. It represents the dream 


of one of our Chinese. He imagines 
that he sees, on the other side of the 


ocean, the beautiful Seminary at 
Maryknoll with its young aspirant 
missioners. He and his companions by 
their gestures and signs invite these 
future apostles to bring them the aid 
of our holy religion and to overthrow 
the infernal dragon that still reigns in 
many places. “Come!” they say. 


“Our churches are deserted, the boats 
are all ready to carry you to China, 
we are waiting for you with im- 
patience.” 

May the dream soon be realized! It 
is this that I beg of Our Lord every 
day in the Holy Sacrifice. 





t 
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(This quaint engraving, sent by a Canadian friend in China, is well worth a few 
moments of study.) 
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Buschman, for- 
writes from 


Sr. Catherine 
merly of Baltimore, 
Pekin: 

They say we are no longer living in 
an empire. As a matter of fact, we 
ourselves do not know where we are 
living, though we wonder if it may 
not be in a volcano. The terrible 
struggle now going on in Europe, 
seems to be contagious 

In the meantime, God is taking care 
of His elect. A young French re- 
servist, who had never been baptized, 
had the happiness of receiving baptism 
in our hospital and being well prepared 
for death. One of our Chinese pa- 
tients, a young woman who was dying, 
was baptized and recovered her health. 
She is willing to be instructed and may 
be the means of conversion for her 
family, who are well-to-do people. 


News has come to us that Sr. 
Mary Angeline, whose name is 
familiar to many of our readers, 
is now in Hongkong, where all the 
Sisters of Canton and a number 
of their orphan children have 
taken refuge. 

A correspondent writes of con- 
ditions in China: 

The political situation in the Kwang- 
tung province is still very serious 
and we do not anticipate any immediate 
improvement. Already several resi- 
dences and churches have been looted, 
but we are so familiar with that sort 
of thing here that we do not consider 
it a great misfortune. 

In my opinion the failure of Yuan 
Shi Kai was due to the help and back- 
ing received by the opposition party 
from the Japanese. I do not neces- 
sarily mean that the Japanese Govern- 
ment is against a strong China, but 
there is certainly in Japan a party, 
official or unofficial, that favors divi- 
sion, struggle, and revolution in China. 

Fr. O’Lealy 


O’Leary wrote 


lately to one of our students— 
Bertin of Malacca—whose father 
accompanied this Irish apostle 


across the Pacific. We quote a 
few sentences which are like a 
delightful spring breeze: 


My beard is now progressing along 
the whole front, to use a military ex- 
pression. In China the age is reckoned 
by the beard and so we can grow old 
in a few weeks. 

Two or three days ago I received 
Tue Frerp Arar. Needless to say, I 
devoured it right through from start 
to finish. I feel happy in reading its 
bright, well-written articles. It is the 
trumpet-call to America, bidding her 


To pay for our land at Clark’s 
Green, we need another kind of 
green, and we need it just as soon as 
you can get around to send it. 








move with mighty strides towards the 
East, and America, to her credit, is 
giving a response that is surprising 
the Catholic world. A movement with 
re) and brains behind it, can never 
tail. 

During these days there is little to 
do here. As it is the rainy season, all 
are within doors, even the big Chinese 
dog that never barks. (I strongly be- 
lieve that this dog belongs to a con- 
templative order.) 

The real Chinese weather begins in 
June. July is pretty hot, as I need not 
tell you, but August ‘singes’ the wings 
of the butterflies. As we remain in- 
side, it really does not affect us much. 
The climate of China is, on the whole, 
very good. 


A very illuminating letter came 
to us recently from our good 
friend, Fr. Kennelly, S.J., who 
has been thirty years in China and 
is strong on facts. Fr. Kennelly 
tells us: 

Present-day China, in which we in- 
clude Tibet, Formosa, and Korea, 
counts 1,830,177 converts and 420,343 
applicants for baptism. It is divided 
into 50 dioceses or vicariates-apostolic. 
Each of these is presided over by a 
bishop, assisted in some cases by an 
auxiliary. The total number of 
bishops is 56. 

Together with the bishops work the 
clergy, foreign and native. Foreign 
priests in China number 1,539 (com- 
pared with the 5,186 Protestant min- 
isters and foreign helpers), while the 
native clergy, which is fast increasing, 
reckons at present 831. The aggre- 
gate, then, is 2,370 ordained priests. 

Foreign missioners in China hail 
from all the countries of Europe but 
principally from France, Belgium, 
Italy, and Spain. The relative figures 
are approximately as follows: French 
850, Belgians 200, Italians 184, 
Spaniards 110, Germans 95, Portuguese 
52, Dutch 30, British and Ameri- 
cans 14. 

As the above figures amply show, 
English-speaking missioners are very 


poorly represented. On this account 
many of our home Catholics are 
thoroughly abandoned, especially in 


the open ports. There are forty-five 
such places in China to-day, and if 
in each of these there were but two or 
three English-speaking priests, they 
would counteract in some measure the 
ever-growing influence of the Prot- 
estant denominations and _ achieve 
among Catholics untold good. 


3elgium, with her 6,000,000 inhabit- 
ants, sends 200 missioners to China, 
and Holland, a Protestant country, 
sends 30. What, then, should not 
America, with her 16,000,000 Catholics, 
do? Let the Catholic Foreign Mission 
Society lose no time. Let it strenu- 
ously enter the field and help in the 
glorious work of the conversion of 
China. 


MESSAGES FROM INDIA. 


We learn from Archbishop 
Aelen, of Madras, that Fr. 
Merkes is at work again, though 
still weak as a result of his illness 
in Holland last year. “He 
speaks very often about Mary- 
knoll,” writes the Archbishop, 
“and about the happy time he 
spent with you.” 


We have been interested to 
learn that Fr. Constant, a Belgian 
priest in India, belongs to the 
family which gave to America Fr. 
Charles Nerinckx, missioner of 
Kentucky and founder of the Sis- 
ters of Loretto at the Foot of the 
Cross. Fr. Constant wrote re- 
cently to the Mother-General of 
these Sisters a letter which our 
friends will be glad to read: 


You may be wondering how affairs 
are going here in India during this ter- 
rible war. The only thing we feel as 
yet is the absence of news from home. 
All the Fathers are in total ignorance 
as to the fate of their own people in 
Belgium. The last I heard of mine 
was in August, 1914. May God have 
kept them safe! 

Our mission work is suffering a 
good deal on account of the conflict, 
but we are pulling on just the same. 
Our means are scanty, and under these 
circumstances we missioners are forced 
to join the “Cheap League,” as hu- 
morously set forth in a weekly paper 
some time ago. The rules given are 
worth reading: 

1. To buy nothing you can by any 
possibility beg or borrow or otherwise 
acquire 

2. To ero your orders for shoes, 
clothing, etc., to dealers in left-offs. 

3. To avoid, as far as you can, all 
traveling by train or other luxurious 
means, walking or ‘biking’ instead. 

4. To limit your daily diet to rice 
wa dal (pulse), and dal and rice for 
a change, with a glass of water—and 
a ~ of tea on Sundays. 

To give up all receiving of guests 
and avail yourself of every oppor- 
tunity of getting a meal outside. 
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The thing looks very mission-like, 
doesn’t it? I fear many of us have 
had to adopt several of the economiz- 
ing rules proposed. We are of good 
cheer, anyhow, and we simply try to 
get in a little more personal work. My 
catechists, too, faithful and zealous, 
are helping me to make the best of 
things. Far from grumbling or leav- 
ing when I had to stop payment now 
and again, they even managed to ex- 
tend their work, so as to show the 
conflicting denominations that they did 
not labor for a material living only, 
but for God and the salvation of souls. 

We need the prayers of our well- 
wishers. For years to come, the Chris- 
tians will be only the minor part of 
the population here, the poor working 
and servant class of the country. It 
is a rare exception when theig masters, 
the haughty and powerful Hindus and 
Mohammedans, come over, yet even 
their hearts are in the hands of God. 

Among the poor, however, we are 
happy, for they are the friends of Our 
Lord. They love the missioner as 
their father, and all, as soon as they 
hear that he has come to a village, 
leave their work in the fields and flock 
around him. When, after an hour or 
two, the time of departure comes, one 
very often has to use hard words in 
order to get away. 

When I really intend to stay over- 
night, I send my camel on ahead, with 
my little tent and altar. In the eve- 


7 HE OPENING OF 


ning the men crowd about me, smoking 
their long Eastern pipes and listening 
to some story of sacred history or to 
the explanation of some doctrine. The 
women, in the meantime, are busy pre- 
paring the meal, for they mean to 
make it a feast. Soon the older men 
take me to the house and there, upon 
a blanket spread on the ground, I take 
my place in the midst of the happy 
family. The shining, ringing copper 
vessels and plates are put down at my 
feet. There are thin cakes baked in 
butter, and pulse, rice and sugar, some- 
times a chicken, and water or milk 
for drink—the best they can afford. I 
say the prayers and then, with or 
without fork or spoon, I help myself. 
When through, I praise the cooking, 
and the womenfolk look happy and 
modestly draw down their long veils. 
I tell them they ought to be as clever 
at their prayers and catechism, and of 
course they promise that they will be. 


A LETTER FROM FR. ALLARD. 
Fr. Allard needs no introduc- 
tion in America, for he won his 
way into many hearts when he 
visited this country four years 
ago. He has recently opened his 
new “central mission,” of which 
he writes in the following lines: 


This mission is American, since 
it is entirely the work of America. 


Pte. Avi ACReD S 


MISSION IN 


The place was owned by rich Bur- 
mans, who, by gambling at the races, 
lost a fortune and had to sell their 
beautiful property at any price. God 
seems to have prepared it for us. It 
suits us so well! Our altars now 
stand in the tower which was formerly 
a pagoda, and thus the true God has 


made His abode on the very spot 
where Satan was receiving divine 
honors. This explains the ceaseless 


difficulties we had to overcome before 
being able to get the property. 

The orphanages and schools grow so 
rapidly that I have already run short 
of accommodation and have trans- 
formed the old stables here into class- 
rooms. In this war-time, when direct 
conversions are very difficult, schools 
are our greatest means of evangeliza- 
tion. More and more frequently do 
pagan parents approach me with the 
request that I take in their children. I 
refuse none, for I see that in each 
cas: the whole family may be brought 
to us through the little ones. 

It is wonderful to note how the 
school removes prejudices against our 
Holy Faith. Parents come quite freely 
to the mission, feeling that it is almost 
a home to them since it shelters their 
children. Some attend Mass in order 
to hear their children sing the Chinese 
prayers, and of course they get the 
sermon at the same time. If the num- 
bers continue to increase, the new ac- 
commodation will soon be too small. 





RANGOON. 


(Fr. Germain Allard. who is well known to many readers of The Field Afar, will be observed seated at the left of Bishop Cardot, 
who occupies the centre of the picture.) 
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One Never Can Tell. 
By Fr. Ignatius. 





)S chaplain of an in- 
| dustrial school, I 
| have witnessed many 
strange happenings, 
»\ | but the one that I 

am about to relate 
seems to me more 
closely connected 
with the ministry of angels than 
any other. 

Sarah, when she came to us, 
was the most untidy child I ever 
saw. She was brought to the 
school by a woman who claimed 
to have found her wandering on 
the streets. We were able to 
glean but few facts in regard to 
the girl’s history—that she was 
about three years old when she 
fell under this woman’s care and 
that seven years had elapsed since 
then, that she had remembered 
her name was Sarah, and that she 
wore an ordinary gold ring with 
the initial Jf engraved on the in- 
side. There had been no marks 
of identification on her clothing, 
and apparently no search for her 
parents had ever been made. 

The Sister Superior had to be 
satisfied with this account. There 
were some doubts in her mind as 
to the advisability of keeping the 
child, but the very appearance of 
the girl—her old-fashioned, wist- 
ful face and her bashful bold- 
ness—to say nothing of the evi- 
dent poverty of the woman, de- 
cided the question. Thenceforth 
Sarah was numbered among the 
pupils of the school. 





After a few weeks the new- 
comer began to pick up and could 
scarcely be distinguished from the 
other children except by her 
strikingly individual behavior. 
“Oh, what a voice!” I said to 
myself when I first heard her, at 
recreation, calling to her com- 
panions. “The Sisters will have 
some work to do before that is 
toned down.” 

I had her twice a week in the 


class for catechism review. As 
far as knowledge of the first prin- 
ciples of religion went, she was 
a pagan, out and out. Oh yes, 
she knew the Name of God, but 
only in connection with bursts of 
anger. He had no place in her 
heart. 

The Sisters were kept busy try- 
ing to get her into line—to cause 
her to do the least thing that she 
was not disposed to do. Twice 
she was marched into my pres- 
ence. God help me! I was 
tongue-tied; I could not say a 
cross word to her. Yet I must 
have made some impression, for 
one day when she was particularly 
stubborn and simply would not 
obey, the Sister said, “ Very well, 
by your disobedience the Father’s 
breakfast will be delayed. I must 
get his breakfast this morning and 
I can’t leave you until you obey.” 

Sarah’s reply was, to say the 
least, unexpected. ‘“ He is worth 
the whole crowd of you,” she said, 
and kindly permitted me to enjoy 
my coffee and toast on time. 

She was a full band of tomboys 
and the good Sisters were at their 
wits’ end to keep her from intro- 
ducing the other children to acro- 
batic feats not noted in the physic- 
a! culture books accepted at the 
school. But after the day when, 
in class, I complimented her on 
her work, I had little fault to find 
with her progress. At another 
time I told her how neat she 
looked, and I never regretted it. 
She was learning slowly. She 
would soften and develop into a 
sweet child. 

As I could obtain no informa- 
tion about Sarah’s baptism, I ad- 
ministered the sacrament condi- 
tionally. During the period pre- 
ceding her First Holy Com- 
munion she showed earnest appli- 
cation and worthy preparation. 
We were so pleased at the change 
which was gradually taking place 
in her, that I am sure all made it 
an occasion of special thanksgiv- 
ing. With the rest of her class 
she was confirmed, and the Bishop 
gave her a particular blessing, 


with a few kind words of en- 
couragement. 

About this time a priest-friend 
came to visit me, and according to 
my custom, I asked him to speak 
to my charges. The good Father 
willingly granted my request and 
gave them a most interesting talk 
on foreign missions. The results 
were surprising. All the children 
were going to adopt the poor, aban- 
doned Chinese babies, and they 
added to their prayers an Our 
Father and Hail Mary for mission- 
ers in heathen lands. The rosary 
was said every Friday, and some- 
times a Holy Communion was of- 
fered, for the intention of the 
Father who had addressed them. 
And this intention was—it’s no 
secret now—that God would so 
bless America as to inspire some 
one to establish here a seminary 
for foreign missions—a_ favor 
which has since been granted. 


Sarah was now seventeen. She 
would in a year enter the world 
and was well trained to take up 
her duties there. On her seven- 
teenth birthday we made a little 
fuss over her, as we did for all- 
the girls—tried to pull her ears 
seventeen times and played other 
tricks that children and simple 
folks enjoy on such occasions. 

In the afternoon Sarah came to 
me and spoke frankly of what she 
thought was her vocation. Noth- 
ing would do her but to go to the 
foreign missions. 

‘What put 
head?” I asked. 

‘Why, Father,” she said, “ you 
have often talked about the mis- 
sions and the need of helpers.” 

‘Yes, but I never invited any- 
body to go,” I answered. 

‘Now, Father, you are joking. 
You know, about two years ago, 
a strange priest spoke to us on 
that work. Since then I have 
often thought of what he said, 
and every word you have added 
on Sundays and in class has just 
confirmed me in my belief that I 
should at least offer ving 

You may be sure I was pleased 


that into your 








JuLy, 1916 


* THE FIELD AFAR + 





with Sarah’s spirit of sacrifice, 
but for some reasons I could not 
encourage her. So I advised her 
to continue to pray, and said that 
God, in His own good time, would 
make all so plain to us, that no 
objection could be put forward 
against any reasonable thing she 
wished to do. There is nd need to 
say that we prayed for this fa- 
vorite child of ours, for she had 
indeed become such. She was a 
beautiful girl, with a noble soul. 

When our protégé was close to 
her eighteenth birthday, a lady 
called at the school and I was 
asked to see her. She made the 
remarkable claim that she was 
Sarah’s mother, and she not only 
made the claim, but had facts to 
prove it. The story, briefly told, 
is this. She was a visitor to a 
hospital in a neighboring city and 
in the course of her charitable 
work she had spoken to a woman 
who was seriously ill and who 
apparently had no friends within 
reach. On account of the pa- 
tient’s lonely condition the lady 
had tried to be particularly kind 
to her—and with fruitful results. 
When the sick woman learned 
how desperate her case was, she 
told the visitor the history of her 
life and among other things men- 
tioned the finding of a lost child, 
even describing the clothing and 
the ring that the little one wore. 

Well, it developed that the vis- 
itor was Sarah’s mother. When 
we called the girl in, there was no 
further doubt in the mind of the 
stranger, who declared that the 
resemblance to her husband was 
unmistakable. , 

I, who write these words so 
collectedly now, was tremen- 
dously affected then. The evidence 
was so strong that no course was 
open but to give up the child, es- 
pecially since she was about to 
leave the school and since she 
herself felt that this woman was 
her mother. But here was fhe 
situation. The mother was not a 
Catholic. The child was a Cath- 
olic, with a religious vocation. 

The facts of Sarah’s baptism 


and her Catholic education were 
laid before the parent, and we 
added that we should object, as 
strongly as we could, to have her 
take the girl unless she promised 
not to interfere with her religion 
and her Catholic practices. The 
poor woman, heart-starved for so 
many years, would hardly listen to 
us. “I would even become a 
Catholic myself,’ she said, “in 
order to have her with me.” I 
left it to Sarah to tell her mother 
about her religious vocation, ur- 
ging her to pray for guidance, but 
not to worry, for God would claim 
her when He wanted her. 





So Sarah went away from us. 
I heard from her occasionally. 
Her life was happy and she did 
not forget her duties as a Cath- 
olic. In fact, she wrote me that 
‘she had greater reason to be 
faithful now, so that her dear 
mother might learn the beauties of 
the Holy Faith.’ 

Five years later some one 
called at the school and asked for 
me. I found, to my pleasure, that 
the visitor was no other than our 
Sarah. After the usual greetings, 
she said, “‘ Father, I have not for- 
gotten our talk about my vocation 
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Foreign Mission Reading. 
On hand at Maryknoll, Ossining 


P. O., N. Y., and for sale at these 
prices prepaid: 
(PUBLISHED AT MARYKNOLL) 


‘ { Ordinary,S .50 
The Field Afar 1 Associate, 1.00 


(One year’s subscription) 
Thoughts from Modern Martyrs’ .35 
A Modern Martyr (Life of BI. 


Theophane Vénard)......... .60 
Stories from The Field Afar.... .60 
Field Afar Tales. .........6..66.. .60 
An American Missionary (Fr. 

Judge, S.J., in Alaska)...... .60 
Life of Just de Breteniéres.... .60 
Théophane Vénard (in French) .60 
Pierre Chanel (in French)..... .60 





(OUTSIDE PUBLICATIONS) 


PMN Mellie aioe tu olssck 0 doancaiig: ov. eceh acs ioe .60 
Our Lord’s Last Will.......... .70 
The Workers are Few......... 1.00 


The Church in Many Lands.... 1.00 
Yonder? 








to the foreign missions. My 
mother died two months ago, a 
Catholic. She even hoped that I 
would dedicate myself to God. 
And now, Father, I am here to re- 
open that one great subject.” 

It ended by my sending her to 
the priest who had sown the seed 
in her soul and who was now su- 
perior of a seminary for foreign 
missions. Not far from the sem- 
inary and connected with it by the 
bonds of origin and interest, there 
dwelt a body of religious women 
who were being trained to aid the 
mission work, at home or abroad. 
Sarah went to live with them and 
in the course of time was sent to 
China. 

She is now superior of a little 
band of heroic souls who have 
given everything to God. I hear 
from her not infrequently and I 
often think of the wonders that 
were wrought in her. I pray, too, 
that some child with us to-day 
may follow her example and be- 
come her companion in that dis- 
tant land. One never can tell. 





Have you bought any of our farm- 
land at Clark’s Green, Pa.? 
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The Maryknoll Holiday. 
RA ee 29th marked 


the fifth anniver- 
sary of our founda- 
tion and it was a fit- 





ting close of the 

scholastic year. The 

occasion was hon- 

‘ig ored by a Solemn 

High Mass and some of our 

friends took a bite with us to- 
wards noon. 

The following day witnessed 

the annual exodus and about 

seventy-five per cent. of the 


seniors and juniors left the Knoll. 
The seniors will be away for four 
weeks and the juniors will have 
two months—long enough, of 
course, for Vénard boys, what- 
ever other youngsters may think 
of it. 

These students will, we hope, 
talk Maryknoll by word and 
example. They will speak so 
often of THe Frerp Arar that 
their friends will be positively 
ashamed not to subscribe for it, 
and any one of them is likely to 
be instrumental as a fisher of 
young apostles. 

So be on your guard, if you 


wish not to be caught. The 
Maryknollers are at large. 
We have a new deacon. Since 


our last issue appeared, Bernard 
Francis Meyer, of Des Moines, 
Iowa, was raised to the diaconate 
at Dunwoodie, by the Rt. Rev. 
Bishop Hayes. The Rev. Bernard 
Meyer belongs to the diocese of 
Bishop Dowling, wo from the be- 
ginning has watchéd with broth- 
erly interest the development of 
this work for souls. 


The Teresians know what it is 
to have a home of their own since 
the Frierp Arar Offices were 
thrown out on the street and 
gathered into our new building. 
Now these good ‘toileresses’ go 
forth to their daily tasks and re- 
turn to their dwelling like many 
other mortals, and St. Teresa’s is 
a peaceful seclusion, except when 


somebody’s feast-day is being 
celebrated or an outdoor game is 
on or Collie is barking. 

Our only fear is that the 
Teresians will become so much at- 
tached to their present house that 
they won’t leave it when the time 
comes. And the time must come 
one of these days, because the 
Seminary will have to spread into 
every available building on its 
property before we can start the 
final structure. 

What will the robins do then, 
poor things? In other words, 
where will the Teresians go, if 
evicted ? 

Well, we at Maryknoll are not 
altogether heartless and _ besides, 
the Teresians are not worrying. 
Unfortunately for us, they have 
learned that we can’t get along 
very well without them—unless 
we wish to give up THE FIELD 
Arar and that would be suicide. 

So we intend to give the 
Teresians some of our junk-re- 
ceipts—those from _ cancelled 
stamps and tinfoil—and enough 
space in our valuable columns to 
advertise their need of a House 
and Lot. We are generous, you 
say? To a fault. 
>.” 


“ How are the hens?” a priest 


asked us not long ago, some hun- 
dreds of miles from Maryknoll. 

“The hens?”—We recovered 
enough to answer, “ Very well, 
thank you,” but when we returned 
to our lone selves, we began to 
realize that our inquirer was a 
close reader of THE FIELD AFAR. 
We remembered that we had, for 
lack of material, better or worse, 
written occasionally about our 
two-legged cacklers when their 
department was being organized, 
and we recalled that later, when 
the hen-yard was really worth 
talking about, we had begun to 
neglect the darlings. It was ever 
thus. 

As a matter of fact, we now 
have separate enclosures for the 
crowers, a couple of incubators 
silently producing Plymouth 
Rocks, two brooders arranged like 
circus tents, ducks that waddle 
like—but what’s the use? The 
Bishop of St. Augustine came 
here the other day on a rush trip, 
in another man’s ‘oil-can,’ and 
straining his vision to cover the 
half-mile length of our demesne, 
he turned to the bill-payer and in- 
quired, “ Where are all those hens 
and cows I read about in THE 
Fietp AFAR?” We offered to 
show them, but he could not wait 
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and we have a lingering suspicion 
that he thinks we are throwing 
hen powder into the eyes of the 
public so as to get back some gold- 
dust. This is a cruel world—for 
helpless babes like ourselves and 
some of the waifs we have in 
mind, beyond the seas. 





The Bishop of St. Augustine 
likes Maryknoll and Maryknoll 
likes the Bishop of St. Augustine, 
because he has the apostolic heart- 
beat. His was a passing visit, 
since, like ourselves, he was en- 
gaged in a quest for bread. The 
few moments spent at Maryknoll, 
however, gave him a chance to 
forget his errand North and be 
happy—for a beggar’s lot is not a 
happy one. 

There are—perhaps you do not 
know it—some poor dioceses in 
this country and Florida is one. 
Another from which we recently 
heard is Bismarck, in North Da- 
kota, whose Shepherd tells us that 
he is in the same fix as ourselves. 
He adds, however, that we are 
better off, because we know how 
to ask and have a large field, 
while he is a poor beggar and has 
a small field. There are degrees 
even among the beggars. 





Have we told you of Collie? 
No, not Nellie, but Collie. Nellie, 
you remember, was no lady and 
she lost her black coat, but Collie 
is a gentleman and is resplendent 
in a golden brown covering that 
is the envy of every lady who 
visits St. Teresa’s Convent. 

Collie is the self-appointed 
guardian of that particular house 
and escorts its inmates whenever 
they leave its quiet precincts. He 
does not like men, although he has 
a sneaking regard for the one who 
introduced him to his present 
home and for one other, the man 
who signs all the Maryknoll 
checks. It is wonderful how dis- 
criminating a dog may be. 

Collie seems also to sense the 
higher things of life, or at least 
to know that something is happen- 
ing that spells best behavior for 


him. Although he manages to ex- 
plore almost every other portion 
of St. Teresa’s Convent, he will 
never enter the chapel. Again, at 
the first sound of the bell he rises 
promptly and leads the way to the 
next exercise. 

Like all convent dogs, Collie 
gets too much to eat and is gain- 
ing daily in weight and laziness, 
but he is still alert and active 
enough to frighten away from the 
house any undesirable visitors. 
For other dogs he has a supreme 
contempt, ignoring alike their 
barks or friendly advances. 

Collie is still young and may yet 
distinguish himself in the happen- 
ings at Maryknoll. If he does so, 
we will record the act for our 
readers. 





The ducks are a constant ex- 
ample of community life. It is 
wonderful how they keep together. 
Occasionally one manages to get 
outside the blind door which 
Brother Hennery has made by 
piecing together two window-shut- 
ters, but the stray bird is glad to 
waddle back. 

Our ducks and hens are happy, 
with no anticipations or forebo- 
dings. We saw a chicken lately, 








“It is wonderful how they keep to- 
gether,” 


MARYKNOLL LAND. 
Total area at Maryknoll, 4,450,000 ft. 
Sold up to July 1, 1916, 2,399,724 “ 
For sale at 1 cent a foot, 2,050,276 “ 
SEND FOR A LAND-SELIP. 








perched on the blunt end of 
Brother Hennery’s axe, which, 
stuck in a block, is always ready 
for use. She did not even guess 
that some day she would get it in 
the neck. 

' of 


The New Venard. 


HE new Vénard’s first occupant 
from Maryknoll was a certain 
Brother Thomas, one of our aux- 
iliaries, whose name has become 
to some extent a household word 
in Scranton and_ thereabouts. 
Brother Thomas stayed at the 
farm as the guest of its former 
owners, and although the bed as- 
signed to him was too soft for 
sleep, he managed to survive the 
experience and rejoices now in the 
honor of being the first Mary- 
knoller to live at Clark’s Green as 
he was the first to spend a night 
at Maryknoll. If ever a chronicler 
should look for the details of our 
start, we here and now express 
the hope that Brother Thomas will 
then be in the land of the living, 
with his memory preserved. 
July tenth, Feast of the Seven 


Brothers, marked the arrival 
at the Green of the first 
group from Maryknoll. There 


was plenty of fresh air to greet 
them and no dog to bark a wel- 
come. The doors and windows of 
the house were open to them, 
while bare floors and plastered 
walls invited their inspection. 
What more did they need? With 
enough credit to buy food, with 
strong arms and sturdy legs, they 
were in the seventh heaven, lifted 
1200 feet above the level of New 
York City, which they had left 
that morning. They found two 
seasoned farmers on the premises, 
but ‘nary a cook.’ Yet, after all, 
cooks are useless except to pre- 
pare food, and any aspirant mis- 
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sioner who cannot get a simple 
meal, at least with the help of a 
match and a can-opener, should 
hang his head in shame. 


Our pioneers, however, were 
followed, before they could choke 
to death or blow up, by the Queen 
of the Maryknoll Kitchen. This 
good soul became attached to the 
Vénard School when it occupied a 
rented house in Scranton. She 
had already passed several mile- 
stones beyond the three score, but 
she was worth her weight in 
black diamonds—every week. 
Her name was—call her Early, 
more or less—and she had been 
tenderly deposited on this side of 
the Atlantic when only three years 
of age. We have never read nor 
heard recorded nor seen on a reel 
the striking events of her life, and 
all that we knew, or needed to 
know, when she first came to us, 
was that she would prove honest, 
industrious, a home body, and a 
good cook. 

When The Vénard went up to 
Maryknoll for a while, Mrs. Early 
followed. Two months later our 
youngsters left for their vacation 
and she took one herself. We 
thought we should never see her 
again, but the return of the 
‘white-haired’ contingent sent a 
thrill two hundred miles and she 
flew back to the coop one night, to 
remain there till the Vénard 
School pulled out of its temporary 
berth at Maryknoll and headed 
for the State of Pennsylvania. 

At the Knoll Mrs. Early was 
a fixture without a loose screw. 
No ‘movies’ for her, no kitchen 
friends, no coming in after hours, 
no sick spells, no engagements 
with dentists, chiropodists, mil- 
liners or dressmakers! About the 
only journey she would take was 
from her little room to her ‘labora- 
tory’—across the threshold—and 
back. Occasionally, too, she would 
appear on the outer landing of the 
back porch, from which vantage- 
point she would survey the fields 
as the captain of a vessel might 
sweep the seas and would call to 


her service any one in sight, from 
the superior to the dog. Mrs. 
Early never retired late, and when 
she locked the door in her 6x8 
cell, away from the scene of her 
daily toil, only a bolt of lightning 
could rouse her previous to the 
ringing of the 5.30 bell. 

Not long after the Italians 
down in Ossining had recovered 
from their Fourth of July celebra- 
tion, Mrs. Early sang her farewell 
to Maryknoll, and the grass was 
dew-dropped that morning. But 
Maryknoll’s loss spells an im- 
provement in the kitchen organi- 
zation at Clark’s Green and at 
last reports several more utensils, 
including a kitchen-hammer, had 
been ordered. Our procurator is 
keeping away from the Green, for 
he does not wish to buy out a 
hardware store and Mrs. Early 
does not believe in camp life with 
its ancient inconveniences and its 
modern privations. 

+ + 

Clark’s Green to the Front. 

“MYLARK’S GREEN? Why, 

that’s the site of the Veénard, 
the new Apostolic School.” Cor- 
rect. 

It does not look much in this 
photograph, but the estate is quite 
worthy of the high purpose to 
which it is to be devoted; and we 
claim a few moments of your time 
to tell you how we are trying to 
get the unsuspecting public, your- 
self included, to help us return 
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some money we had to borrow in 
order to purchase it. 

We found that the property— 
one hundred and thirty-five acres 
—cost us about one cent for every 
two feet, as against Maryknoll, 
for which we paid a cent a foot. 
So we prepared a card with 
twenty squares, each square rep- 
resenting ten feet or five cents. 
This card, multiplied into several 
thousand, has found friends and 
will find more. 

If you have not received a 
Clark’s Green Card, and can dis- 
pose of twenty ten-foot plots of 
land at five cents ‘per plot,’ we 
are yours to command. 


The letters that follow are only 
a few of the many which have en- 
couraged us in this particular ven- 
turd: ; 

Here is nine dollars to help spray 
the green. (Pittston, Pa.) 


This is a real bargain and I thank 
you for having given me the chance to 
invest. (Rev. Friend, III.) 








HE NEW 


VENAED AT CLARK’*’S GREEN. 





PA. 


(An ell is being added to this building at an expense of $2,000, which anyone who 
so desires, is privileged to meet—in whole or in part.) 
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Your information concerning the 
Vénard Apostolic School elicits my 
heartfelt congratulations and prayers 
that vou receive loyal and steady sup- 
port. (Lowell, Mass.) 


I intend the enclosed as a small 
token of my faith, hope, and charity 
in your work. You are bound to suc- 
ceed, because you are doing God’s 
work. Keep at it. (A Cleveland 
Priest.) 


I want to congratulate you on your 
fine acquisition at Clark’s Green. I am 
sure all your friends are happy with 
you. As to the burden, we'll all help 
you carry it. Within the next month 
or six weeks I hope to bring or send 
you a hundred dollars. (A New Jersey 
Priest.) é 


I am going around among my 
friends with the land-card and if they 
refuse to cancel any squares, I will 
cancel a few of their names off my 
“party list.” The other day I planted 
about an acre of potatoes. When they 
grow up, Maryknoll shall taste some 
real spuds, fresh from the “sandy 
dunes” of Cape Cod. 


In spite of my financial difficulties, 
IT can’t resist your bargain-counter. 
Don’t some of those trees want pru- 
ning? Or doesn’t the back chimney re- 
quire a few bricks—and a bag or two 
of cement—to make it look more im- 
posing? Or can’t you think of some 
other need for which you can use the 
extra dollar in my check? 


Please find enclosed my mite for the 
Blessed Vénard Apostolic School. I 
would like to offer far more for such 
a work. 

1 beg for myself the help of your 
prayers. I have been mobilized in tke 
Red Cross service of the French army 
and must report at Rennes before July 
15. (Fr. A. Levatois, S.S.) 


I have received the appeal for your 
farm in Scranton. So here comes my 
dollar. I have been with you, with my 
poor little help, from your start at 
Maryknoll, and surely God sees that if 
I had more, I would give more. It is 
the dearest wish of my life that He 
will take my two boys, when they 
grow older, to work for Him. (From 
Maryland.) 


I am sure that thousands all over 
the country feel it a great privilege to 
have some little share in your magnif- 
icent work, and I will continue to pray 
with you that many of our Catholic 
boys may receive the grace to realize 
its importance and the generosity to 


* Mass. ; 


’ School, 


A Hue For You. 


Be it punch of the fist or punch of the 
flask, 
Oh, a good strong punch will redden 
the nose, . 
But that’s not the hue to spread for our 
view and enliven a sacred scene; 
The punch that you want and the 
punch that you ask, 
Is the very hard punch that with 
money goes, 
So cancel your card for many a yard and 
spread out this green on Clark’s 
Green. 


—Francis P. Donnelly, S.J. 





enroll themselves at Clark’s Green and 
Maryknoll. (A Seminary Professor, 
Baltimore.) 


Here’s a handful of pennies for the 
farm at Scranton. I am glad you 
didn’t buy it on Broadway in New 
York. You would have had less pri- 
vacy there and much more noise. 
Then again, one hundred and thirty 
acres on Broadway might be somewhat 
expensive and in an entirely different 
atmosphere—and the atmosphere now- 
adays is the strictly proper thing to 
have about one. 

a 


PACKAGES RECEIVED AT MARY- 
KNOLL. 


Books from Rt. Rev. Friend, N. Y.; 
baskets from Fr. Hopfgartner, Borneo; 


_ cassock, collars, and biretta from Rev. 


Conn.; curios from Srs. of 
Charity, Pekin, China;  dalmatics, 
stoles, and maniples from Sacred 
Heart Convent, N. Y. C.; rabats from 
Sr. M. E., Pa.; silver watch, tinfoil, 
and cancelled stamps from Sr. M. A., 
R. 1.; burse from St. Leo’s Convent, 
Ridgway, Pa.; vestments from West 
Newton, Mass. ; ¥ books and old jewelry 
from M. B., N. Y.; white vestments 
from M. A. H. Mass. ; cassock from 
F. M., Ohio: alb and stoles from 
Joseph Schaefer, N. Y. C.; rabats from 
E. W., N. Y.; magazines from A. S., 
R. I.; silver mug from M. McG.; 
watch from J. F., Cal.; old 
jewelry from Srs. of Mercy, Calais, 
Me., from B. V. M. Sodality, St. 
Mary’s, Ind., from E. B., Ohio, from 
Mrs. J. S., Conn., and from Friend, 
Phila., Pa.; tinfoil from St. Charles’ 
N. Y. C.; cancelled stamps 
—_ Conn., — Mass., Me, N. J., 
ea ed an: 


Friend, 


Wea ‘it you to remember in 
your prayers the souls of: 
Rt. Rev. A. Baslé Mary A. Gately 
Rev. H. M. Auger Agnes M. Gately 
Rev. E. de Rougé James J. Gately 
Rev. J. J. Lyons William C. Gately 
Sr. Perpetua Mrs. Alice Murphy 
William. A. Wixtel Mrs. Mary Yerve 
David Cordingley John Cronin 

John J. Gately Mrs. M. E. Sliney 





The Field Afar will be sent 
for one year to anyone address: 
10 copies (12 issues) for $4.00 


age © « 10.00 
50 “ “ “ 30.00 
too . * = s 40.00 








For those who would remem- 
ber Maryknoll in their wills, 
we print our legal title: 
CATHOLIC FOREIGN MISSION 


SOCIETY OF AMERICA, INCOR- 
PORATED. 




















NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS. 


II 5h a0steanxades II5 
ASSOOAGIO ee siickw bs, eiadss seem» TE 
ROCA a cicicressiGiatncies ein 256 


FROM YOUR STATE AND OTHERS. 


STATE GIFTS NEW 
SUBSCRIBERS 
Alabama I 
Arkansas $1.25 
California 21.87 4 
Connecticut 274.20 24 
District of Columbia 2.50 6 
Georgia 1.25 2 
Idaho 2 
Illinois 28.00 6 
Indiana 3.00 
Iowa 5.25 2 
Kansas 5.50 
Louisiana 6.00 I 
Maine 7.00 9 
Maryland 22.00 4 
Massachusetts 2,394.96 39 
Michigan 1.00 2 
Minnesota 2.25 I 
Missouri 104.26 II 
Montana 1.50 
Nebraska 34.26 3 
New Hampshire 151.78 6 
New Jersey 50.62 8 
New Mexico 1.00 
New York 242.14 68 
North Carolina .50 
Ohio 69.50 5 
Oklahoma 3.00 
Pennsylvania 160.03 21 
Rhode Island 2,539.50 9 
South Dakota 1.00 
Texas 35.00 
Vermont 25.00 
West Virginia 8.25 
Wisconsin 10.40 14 
FROM BEYOND THE BORDERS. 
Canada $7.55 6 
Cuba 2.00 
Ireland 2 
Japan 1.00 
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STUDENT BURSE PROGRESS. 


[A burse cr feundation is a sum of money, the 
interest of which will support and educate, contin- 
vously, one of our students for the priesthood.) 


COMPLETED BURSES. 


Cardinal Farley Burse 

Sacred Heart Memorial Burse.... 5, 
John L. Boland Burse 

Blessed Sacrament Burse 

*St. Willibrord Burse 

Providence Diocese Burse 

Fr. Elias Younan Burse 

Mary, Queen of Apostles, Burse.. 
O. L. of the Miraculous Medal 


PARTIALLY COMPLETED BURSES. 


Abp. John J. Williams Burse**$5,276.21 
Cheverus Centennial School 

Burse 
Bishop Doran Memorial Burse 2,500.00 
BE. JOSEDR TRC. occ <n secewens 2,253.65 
All Souls Burse 
St. Teresa Burse 
O. L. of Mt. Carme/ Burse 
Little Flower Burse (Vénard).. 
St. Patrick Burse 1,319.35 
Holy Ghost Burse 1,224.54 
Bl. Th. Vénard Burse (Vénard) 1,118.00 
Holy Child Jesus Burse 
Father B. Burse 
O. L. of the Sacred Heart Burse 
St. Anthony Burse 
Pius X. Burse 
ee ee 2 eee 
St. Stephen Burse 
St. Dominic Burse 
St. Francis of Assisi Burse 
Susan Emery Memorial Burse.. 
St. Francis Xavier Burse 
St. Lawrence Burse 
St. John the Baptist Burse.... 
Curé of Ars Burse 
Precious Blood Burse 
St. Boniface Burse 
O. L. of Mercy Burse 
St. Rita Burse 
All Saints Burse 
Joan of Arc Burse 
Fr. Chapon Memorial Burse.... 
Fr. Chaminade Memorial Burse 
Gemma Galgani Burse 
Immaculate Conception Burse.. 
St. Peter Burse 
Holy Name Burse 
O. L. of Perpetual Help Burse 
O. L. of Victory Burse 
St. Paul Burse 11.00 
St. Agnes Burse 10.00 
St. Aloysius Burse 8.25 


T1,057-41 
1,800.89 


758.2 
681.20 
425-35 
363.50 
345-00 
329.85 
310.85 
300.20 
217.51 
208.75 
171.00 
168.25 
160.00 
147.00 
92.54 
81.25 
77-90 
61.00 
52.00 
52.00 
25.00 
16.00 
14.42 
14.00 
13.50 
12.00 


Any burse or share in a burse may be 
donated in memory of the deceased. 


SPECIAL FUNDS. 


Abp. Williams Catechist Fund*$6,000.00 
Foreign Mission Educational 


Vénard Student Fund 
Bread Fund 


*On hand but not operative. 
**$>,000 on hand but not operative. 
7$1,000 on hand but not operative. 


Increasing Circle Activities. 


ZAYJONNECTICUT now 
Be] has two Maria Cir- 
cles, for which we 
foresee splendid 
results. Each of 
these circles pos- 
sesses the first and 
best requisite for the 
work—a very earnest secretary. 


Maryknoll Circle No. 1, of 
Pittsburgh, Pa., consisting of 
seven young women, is under- 
taking to send a student’s sup- 
port to Maryknoll during the 
present year. This circle is No. 
18 of the Maria Mission Circles 
of the Catholic Missionary Aid 
Society, Pittsburgh Diocese. 


The Maria Mission Circle of 
Newport, N. H., consists of about 
twenty children, ranging in age 
from eight to sixteen. The mem- 
bers recently held an “ Apron and 
Candy Sale,” to.which parents 
and friends were invited. An ex- 
planation of what Maryknoll 
stands for was given on this oc- 
casion and enlisted much interest 
among the grown folk. 

This is a very energetic circle. 
The following program is regu- 
larly observed at its meetings: 

Prayer 

Hymn—“ Come, Holy Ghost” 

Discussions, missionary readings, 

etc., plans for work 
ee Dear, O Pray for 
Ss. 


The members have agreed to 
say each day the “‘ Daily Memento 
for Missions,” to recite the rosary 
every Friday, and to receive Holy 
Communion once each month. 
We hope that New Hampshire 
will produce many more circles of 
this kind. 


PLANTING FOR THE MISSIONS. 


Andrew, our five-year-old mission 
helper in Western Maryland, an- 
nounces that he has planted four times 
as much for the missions this year as 
iast. Andrew’s little hands will strug- 
gle with the hoe many times during 
the hot summer months, before his 
potatoes are ready for the market. 
We feel that the grace of God will go 
ahead of the tiny fund which this tiny 


worker is getting ready to send for- 
ward. Only the great Master knows 
what harvest will be reaped. 

Other children also are working in 
Western Maryland. We count three 
Maria Mission Circles there now, each 
consisting of a family group and hav- 
ing the mother of the family for the 
circle secretary. These good mothers 
appreciate that the circles are schools 
of seal. 

As we picture Andrew surveying his 
little garden-plot and setting aside a 
definite part of it for the missions, we 
cannot help reflecting upon the results 
that would follow if the staunch Cath- 
olic men and women who live on farms 
in our country, would form the same 
habit. Heaven abundantly blesses the 
farms of this land and it would be a 
beautiful act of thanksgiving to have 
among our fields of grain, waving in 
the sunlight and washed by the dews, 
many which are guarded and harvested 
expressly for the missions. It would 
also be an example of consistent inter- 
est which would inspire similar prac- 
tical sharing with the missions, of the 
proceeds of other pursuits. 

We hope we may be pardoned for 
drawing out the picture. It has grown 
upon us. In the smiling groves of our 
fair land we see the outstretched hands 
and pinched faces of the heathen 
world. In the breezes which waft so 
gently across our flowering fields we 
hear insistently the plaintive voice of 
the Man of Sorrows: “I was hungry 
and you gave Me not to eat.” G. V. M. 


MISSION CIRCLES. 


[SPECIAL RULES.] 


Each Maria mission circle shall con- 
sist of three or more members, who wil? 
meet to pray and work for Catholic mis- 
sions. Each circle member may enroll 
contributing members. 

The circle shall have no officers ex- 
cept a secretary. The organizer shall 
always act as secretary. If she should 
withdraw, her place shall be filled 
through election by the circle members. 

Each meeting shall open and close 
with prayer. There shall be either an 
address or twenty minutes of reading on 
a subject of mission interest. Members 
shall agree on a regular offering to be 
handed to the secretary at each meeting, 
along with any gifts from contributing 
members. The meeting should not last 
longer than an hour. 

No unnecessary discussion of persons 
or of personal matters shall be permitted 
at meetings. 

Money collected shall be forwarded 
by the secretary each month, through a 
properly authorized channel, for the need 
designated by a majority of the circle 
members. 


Address: 
Maryknoll 


The Circle Director, 
Ossining, New York. 














